The vision slc%vly died away
But left behind its mark:
Though a wide chasm eclipsed from view
The apocalyptic spark.,
Still in my timeless wanderings
I felt a sudden cry
Within the closed fane of my heart
Reminding of a sky
That hid behind its sapphire veil
Strange faces orbed with light
And beckoning to their splendour-home
Beyond the brink of night.
]STow have I come to a silent shore
Where my spirit is at rest:
It has regained infinity^
Recovered its God-nest.